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(F KITTY

by JANE ABBOTT

AYNOPEIB: Livi o+l Wbrige o
Mer. Kibty Frew (sinks, although
xim aflér o quarrel that
wpaet theiy brisf morricd Hie, She
ie deterindned that he sunpart her
Ha wunts to Jive on ks mothier's
wiosned. ity I working th Etrar-
ten's store while Gar helin Ifqrre
Croshy stoge amoteir thealricols

Chapter 20
SECURITY TUMBLES
JDEIE notlend hor radignce, “Yon

1ook as it something nles had
bappened to you, Miss Brandon
pld you have a date with your hay-
friend Inst night?™

Kitty shook her head. But shp
lnughoed. "Something nles has hap-
pened.”

Junle was In high spirits herself.
“Loak at thesn, Miss Hrandon.
Aren’t they o bargaln for the
money?! And when Ritty came
closer; “Something nice happened
to ma st night, I met the ewelleat
man. Ges, 1 guoss It was love at
frst might"

Jorle's
Kltty,

Jonfe did not care that Kitty
gave np confidences In return. Prob:
ahly Joule eonsiderad shs had none
to give.

Her friondlinoss had glven Kitty
more eanfidance In hor week, Quite
eonsoiously she hnd copied Josle's
compelent sales manner,

confidances Interested

FREW

winted to—tndet of tem aon't do
that. Why you want to, of coursa, In
your buniness but It's mine to know
that you mre in earnest, not just
laking a try st iL”

Hear tope wan questioning and
Kitty nnswersd:

T am in onrneat, truly”

Yood, 11 tell you what's on my
mind but dou't say anyiblog about
It in the department. They've prom-
{eed me an asslptant—the promise
I #o 6ld that it tns moss on 1t
hut they've got to make good this
spring hocause the dapartment’n
grown: Can't you kee that it's grown
even slnco you've hoon thotrs, Misy
Brandan? Well, if they want to
kaop me thay've got to make good:
And thoy'll lsten to any recom
mendations | make, Thore's your
ohanee, 1'm not saying Anythlog
definlte, undarstand ;) It'sup to yon.”

The walter bad brought their
oysters, Mlss Lee pounced on
them, giving hor whola attentlon
to them.

Kitty's fnce had floshed. Bhe
oujhit to tall Misn Loo, now, that she
was married, that, any doy— Analst-
ant buyer, perhaps some day take
Mign Leo's place, To work with Gar
to keep thple home. Many women
il that—one of the glrls in the
aportswear depurtment was marrisd,
It was the kind of thing Dorcar
would do,

“4t wan lave at first sight,”

But today aho felt n zeat that was
not horrowed from Josle. IL was a
busy dny. Blouses? Hha had po
tonea for the mont oxnoting nhop:
pur.

A Jersoy droan copled from an {m-
ported model wnas the Joke of Lhe
dapartment, to everyona hut Miss
Leo, the buyor, It had hung In the
cana slnoo spring.

"No, I don't want a salt—1 want a
droan of nome kind, something that's
a little difterant," n cuntomer told
Kitty, this morning, And Kitty
took fhe jorsey dress out of the
enme, “It's a Patou copy,” she sald,
a5 sho had sald bafore, bot there
was a difference in her volea thia
morning and in the way she amiled
over the garment i she held It out.

"Don't you want to try It on?"

And ten mioutes Iater the dress
went to the bundls gountor, wold,

A Nttle dater Misn Loe, nppronch-
ing Kitty In her brisk manner, com-
manded her for her sale, “What
time do you go ont for lunch, Mis
Brandon? 'Twelve? Changs with
ono of the girls and coms with gie
at one, I've an appointment at the
Hoffman al twodhirty and we'll eat
there."

At Stratton's Kitty lnew Miss
Laa s an eMelont manager, with a
brittla manner that mads the girls
in her department & lttle afrald of
her. But as thoy sat down at n
small table In the Hoffman dining:
room she sesmed to soften, grow
younger, more animated, as If ahe
threw off & aell alie kept (or busl
neas junk as eho sllpped out of ler
pmart goat and lot tho walter fold
It over the chalr back,

“Now, lot's sao—" Miss Lon sug
geated one thing and another
“You'll ke tha Chef's walad, And
oynters, Swoethrend patiles—thnt
wounds good. Are thers mushrooma
with them, waltor? Mushroome—
and the pnmpkin ple,* She pot the
card down, immensaly satlefiod, and
loohed at Kitty,

Her glance rested on Kitty's face,
speculstively, Do you llke your
work?"

*Oh, yon, now,
firat”

WWell, that's u good slgn, that
you're wllling to admit you wore
stapld.  U've Dboen watching you
You'll get on. In fact | ploked you
pnt for good material the first day
you esme, You worked as | you

I felr otapid ar

Aloud she only acswered:
“Thanks! In a low tone, a llitle
breathlossly, Mixs Les finlshed der
oysters  before sho wald anything
more.  Then: “Remember about
kosplng your mouth ahut—and your
oyes open, And study your oum
Lomers, they've ns dilferent tasten
un thoy've ahapes. Gat to know the
poople who come in. It always
makes a hit when you can call soma
one by name. Spo that girl getling
up from that inble over thera?
That's the Frow glrl, Dalton Frow's
daughter—"

Kitty turnod hern oyes swlitly
ncross the room, her fhes pallng
with shook. CArol had just rison
from & table, 8he did pot leave It
at onee. Bho stood there a moment,
bent a lttle toward the man with
whom sha had boen oating, Her
taco waa apgry, rosentfil. To what
ovar she was saylog the man gave
only a abrig of Wia ahoulders, only
Hall rising from hin éhnle. And al
monst 0t onoo Carol turned and left
him, walklng swiftly out of the
room,  Kitty aaw her llpn working.

“She's not much on siyla with all
the money shie has, But her mother
s, Now that's the point 1 was make
Ing—~for Inxtance [t aha should coms
in, It you'd eay: “Good morning.
Misa Frow. Cun [ holp you?" she'd
Hke It. That's Paul Somersnt abe's
Junt left. He's an actor—natarred In
Wintor's Moon' thtee years ago. 1
saw him In New York. He had some
mlx up with the Equity. | heard he
wis here—the Ildyllers have taken
N oape OF eourse yon know what
that  1s—n eclib of dobuthntes,
Thoy're starting oun of thown 1ttle
Thoators, Oh, T keap In touch with
what's doing. that's part of my
hunineas, If Margery Croshy eame
In looking for & kweater I'd expect
you to show her only the best lot.
Sha'n tha richest girl In Winton,
you know."

Ritty geipped the table to stoady
hersoll, The room wias whigling
nhout her) she dared not rikk a
word! Foollahly she had thought
Stratton's, Ko Ketohum Streot,
world safely apart from Caroel, Man
gory Crosby, the Idyilers, and How
|lh|\l socurity was tumbling about
hiur,
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David, hawever, provides tampa.
rary  refuge tomorrow whian  he
takes Witty on an adyenture.

YALE PROFESSOR REIMBURSE BAKER
VOGES DISGUSTFOR LOST SHARY

BERERLEY, Cal, May 2 = (4 —|

The American oollege s a gilded log,
on one end of which slis & drowsy
undergraduats and on the other end
& “falvly well pald  bore” Percy
Murks, Yale English professor, sald
todny In the University of Californis
Alumnl Monthly

Marks, author of the “Plustic Age”
povel of college student iife. coms
pinttis that undergradiates arv wot
students, professors are not teachors,
and college hullijings are realisations
of dreams of sdmibisiteiors whos
Interest Nas sirayea from e stue
dent.

Eisch Prauk Perl cosoner,

PORTLAND, CQre, May 2. — (¥ =~
|=Mayor George L. Baket will not
I!uw to pay out of his own podket

that part of his salary wiilch he ool-
Tedtet nfter expimtion of his fisp 30
dhyy’ abeenice while on' & trip to
France laat May

{  Jdaek Luikn, ehsirmen of the re-
tail merchatits’ division of the Ports
(s ehamber of oommerce,  BNIAY
presenited Oty Auditer Oeoige R

Funk with a cheek for eden so 1o re-
mmburse the mayar for what pary of
filx salnty which the supreme court
ordered him to retirn to the gity.

Poris lon. The Peas-
deys, app. Holly theater.

MEDFORD MATL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD. OREGON. MONDAY, MAY 2, 1932,
'TAILSPIN TOMMY - Skeeter Wants To Settle The Score!

and HAL FORBEST
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AND RLALT THE
FARST AERIONS THEY
KAL) ON THE BOAT
WERE THE TWO
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PUT THOSE EGGE OUT
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HAVE TO POP UP ABAINL
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WHY DIDNT Nou
NoTICE wHeN THE
BTEW TROILED

By C. M. PAYNE

NA, 1T WAS .Tug
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S GETTIN InTe A
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7 CAN T BEvETR
SHAaKE Some AMBROE., REEN
oF THE DumMBNESS INA Fuss ?
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WE LoT To SHAN
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BOUND TO WIN—Now Then, Go On With The Story

By EDWIN ALGER

B En WEBST EE .

TURDY . UPSTANDIMNG
BoY OF SIXTEEN, A% e O BY

COMPARNIE

I LOOKED FOR A TIME AS THOUGH BEN,
SLCCESSELIL 1IN DrRAMTIRG JOHM
STARTOR WITH HIS SOM, JIM MIGHT LOOK
ORWARD To A QUIET AMND UNEVEMNTFUL
LIFE OR HIS FARM NEAR THE LITHLE Towr
OF HILLSIDE . BT GLUCH WAS mOT TC BE.

IN THE FIRST PLACE . JONATHAM WAS
"}':HA'T HE WAS THE HEIR TO THE
ATE OF HIS LON{: I-.Ogg a_’.D omyyY

TO TELL BER. \
" The Bell Syndicate, Tnc

EBENEZER COSEY HAD BEEMN A -|
CEA-FARING MAM . HIS LETTER
TOLD OF THE LOSS OF THE STEAMER
*HEVEN SEMS®SOME THIRTY-SEVEMN
YEARS AGO: HOW T WAS THOLGHT
A

PERSOMN T o)
SECOMD MATE , AMD TWo OTHER
— LNMNAMED SEAMER-=ESCAFPED 1IN,

ABOAT. THE LETTER REVEALED
mg&ﬁ"’JHE‘f BORED TWO CH_lrEEﬂ’Eu ;:.u"m
O LANDED Ory A TINY 1ISLAND =
Boe e OFF 'TH(EASOLWHER COAST OF =
3 — -t CUBA, THE 15LAMD BORE THE STRARNG = .
\“g}/%-_,‘-_.,z_ﬂ: Rame of PRI%DNER“? ROCK.," AM

SLAND  WHER
PRECISE SPOT WHERE THE CHESTS WERE BURIED ,
BRI ERRER e SR THER WAS T TS Anve
GET THE CHESTS. * SRTSBILOND

ECALSE CF EBENEZER'S WARNMING, BEN AMND

‘“__hu-rr:

AND ADVENTLRES THAT AWAIT THEM. PERHAPS _ Fa /N[ e

TERROR OF PRISONERE ROCK HAVE Cee SREOR AND =% LY 2 o S
BRAVE e FROM TS SR STER S aea e ==y =2 FRISONERS

By SOL HESS

THATS EASY_ITS A
BAILABLE COFFENSE -
PROMISED TUE [[ ACCLSED OF BURGLARYIBRING HIM BEFORE

= HIS POOR OLD MOTHER IME _TLL ADMIT HIMTO

HE BIT OFF
MORE THAN
HE CAN cHEW

BAIL wWiLL You
PUT MIM UNDER

JUDGE T

gg, :&3.:%3&, fDonxé“: T%Jomm’bmm ER,

EVERYTUNG WILL BE '}
Am\rmnug- FOR MY N ALL RIGHT —JUST GIVE
ARTHUR. T_HE DIONT | SUDoLEH MEBS A
sSTEAL THAT WATCH

oy A mere Fio,000
ANMD HELL SKIP ANMD
vou'LL BE our ¥10,000
AMD THE MOTHER WILL BE
STILL OUT & BOY. CJ-lAh.ICE.SJ
ARE HES A BAD BOY
AND THE LAST PERSOM

THERE'S MUTT
Mo - HE'S RIGHT
oM TIME. GooD
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WHATCHA MEAN BY
BUMPIAG INTO ME

] —, LIKE THATT T
%‘5 % ”A,i““"“
TTITL T:
s IR %';j“

T
T 1A =i

—

{ For ™E .Lout-r:i W
oF MIKE, IT'S | IHu‘ﬁpil
| SCHMELING |

/3 ,_._.__._.—/‘ A

BRINGING UP FATHER

™ B0 GLAD Wi WERE NVTED| | (T wilL BE IR A
TO THIS WEDDING-ITS ONE THE PRIDEGROOM

OF THE SOCIAL EVENTS OF g’j.—&cw:\ WP MRS

- THE SEADOMN NOY HERE YET
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LOOKIN' AT ME -
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| SHARMING | \ THAT BEAUTIFUL
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